190                        SHORT STORIES
our village is having the service done in the
temple ?" Altogether by the time the worship was
concluded and the consecrated food was distri-
buted and everybody left for home, it was quite
late. On leaving the temple, they all decided to
finish supper early and go to the chavadi to
hear the calendar read, with the least possible
delay.
The reading of the calender was always an
elaborate affair and tpok some time. Describing
the look of the sky with the constellations, fore-
casting the rain and the crops, and telling every
peasant how things would stand with him in the
course of the year, was the programme. By the
time it was over, all the children were fast asleep
just where they had been sitting and almost all
the elders were yawning. The headman got up
and started for the house eager for rest.
The priest told his children to take the grain
he had received to the house, and followed the
headman.
Ugrappa asked him : " Was there anything
you wanted to say ?"
The Bhatta said: "Yes, Ugrappa. I came
to ask you in the afternoon, but I 'saw you were
tired. I wanted to put off telling you for a day